PLAIN SPEAKING
to be judged according to our works, whether they be to-
ward man or toward beast."
Master rode me home slowly, and I could tell by his voice
how the thing had grieved him. He was just as free to
speak to gentlemen of his own rank as to those below him;
for another day, when we were out, we met a Captain Lan-
gley, a friend of our master's; he was driving a splendid
pair of grays in a kind of break. After a little conversation
the Captain said:
"What do you think of my new team, Mr. Douglas?
You know, you are the judge of horses in these parts, and I
should like your opinion."
The master backed me a little, so as to get a good view of
them. "They are an uncommonly handsome pair," he said,
"and if they are as good as they look I ana sure you need
not wish for anything better; but I see you still hold that pet
scheme of yours for worrying your horses and lessening their
power."
"What do you mean," said the other, "the bearing reins?
Oh, ah! I know that's a hobby of yours; well, the fact is, I
like to see my horses hold their heads up."
"So do I," said master, "as well as any man, but I don't
like to see them held up; that takes all the shine out of it.
Now, you are a military man, Langley, and no doubt like
to see your regiment look well on parade, 'Heads up/ and
all that; but you would not take much credit for your drill
if all your men had their heads tied to a backboard! It
might not be much harm on parade except to worry and
fatigue them, but how would it be in a bayonet charge
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